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struck a blow.  Though men destroyed my body, yet in my
soul I have seen God.

CAUCHGN [kneeling to her] The girls in the field praise
tfaee ; for thou hast raised their eyes; and they see that
there Is nothing between them and heaven.

DUNOIS [kneeling to her] The dying soldiers praise thee,
because thou art a shield of glory between them and the
judgment.

THE ARCHBISHOP [kneeling to her] The princes of the
Church praise thee, because thou hast redeemed the faith
their worldlmesses have dragged through the mire.

WARWICK [kneeling to her] The cunning counsellors
praise thee, because thou hast cut the knots in which they
have tied their own souls,

DB STOGUMBER [kneeling to her] The foolish old men OB
their deathbeds praise thee, because their sins against thee
are turned Into blessings.

THE INQUISITOR [kneeling to her] The judges in the blind-
ness and bondage of the law praise thee, because thou hast
vindicated the vision and the freedom of the living soul.

THE SOLDIER [kneeling to her] The wicked out of faei
praise thee, because thou hast shewn them that the fire
that Is not quenched is a holy fire,

THE EXECimoNBR [kneeling to her] The tormentors and
executioners praise thee, because thou hast shewn that their
hands are guiltless of the death of the soul.

CHABLES [kneeling to her] The unpretending praise thee*
because thou hast taken upon thyself the heroic burdens
that are too heavy for them,

JOAN. Woe unto me when all men praise me! I bid you
remember that I am a saint, and that saints eta work
miracles. And now tell me; shall ! rise froto the dead,
and come back to you a living woman ?
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